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Mr. 'Thomas Davies.
[A.D. 1763.
mind by a series of as deep distress as can affect humanity, in the amiable and pious heroine who goes to her grave unrelieved, but resigned, and full of hope of ' heaven's mercy.' Johnson paid her this high compliment upon it: ' I know not, Madam, that you have a rignt, upon moral principles, to make your readers suffer so much V
Mr. Thomas Davies the actor, who then kept a bookseller's shop in Russel-street, Covent-garden2, told me that Johnson was very much his friend, and came frequently to his house, where he more than once invited me to meet him; but by some unlucky accident or other he was prevented from coming to us.
Mr. Thomas Davies was a man of good understanding and talents, with the advantage of a liberal education3. Though
be educated a member of our excellent national establishment.   Had he not been nursed in nonconformity, he probably would not have been tainted with those heresies (as I sincerely, and on no slight investigation, think them) both in religion and politicks, which, while I read, I am sure, with candour,   I   cannot   read   without offence.   BOSWELL.   Bos well's 'position has been illustrated' with  far greater force by Johnson.    ' It has been the   boast  of some   swelling moralists, that every man's fortune was in his own power, that prudence supplied the place of all other divinities,   and  that   happiness   is   the unfailing consequence of virtue.   But surely the quiver of Omnipotence is stored with arrows against which the shield of human virtue, however adamantine it has been boasted, is held up in vain; we do not always suffer by our crimes ;  we arc not always protected  by  our  innocence.'    The Adventurer, No. 120.    See also Ras-selas, chap. 27.
' ' Charles Fox said that Mrs. Sheridan's Sydney Biddidph was the best of all modern novels. By the by [R. B.] Sheridan used to declare that he had never read it.1 Rogers's Table-
Talk, p. 90. The editor says, in a note on this passage:—'The incident in The School for Scandal of Sir Oliver's presenting himself to his relations in disguise is manifestly taken by Sheridan from his mother's novel.'
a No. 8.—The very place where I was fortunate enough to be introduced to the illustrious subject of this work, deserves to be particularly marked. I never pass by it without feeling reverence and regret. BOS-WELT,.
3 Johnson said :—' Sir, Davies has learning enough to give credit to a clergyman.' Post, 1780, in Mr. Langton's Collection. The spiteful Steevens thus wrote about Davies : —' His concern ought to be with the outside of books ; but Dr. Johnson, Dr. Percy, and some others have made such a coxcomb of him, that he is now hardy enough to open volumes, turn over their leaves, and give his opinions of their contents. Did I ever tell you an anecdote of him ? About ten years ago I wanted the Oxford Homer, and called at Davies's to ask for it, as I had seen one thrown about his shop. Will you believe me, when I assure you somewhatmself that disgrace which he meant to throw'J" ihi-i 1 pulili-ihfd jin cditinn with nuten in tliyi), ln^ether with \\wwe\VHjtiurntilt\fii T><nr In ('ors/fa. (Meinw. Titos, Me La Rue- & ('it.).
